IN PHILADELPHIA.
all. It is now April Fool's Day, and yours is dated March 8th ; hut helieve me, although, for good reason, I may occasionally postpone my reply to your favors, I am never in danger of forgetting them, •
In regard to Burton. I feel indebted to you for the kind interest you express ; but scarcely know how to reply. My situation is embarrassing. It is impossible, as you say, to notice a buffoon and n felon, as one gentleman would notice another. The law, then, is my only resource. Now, if the truth of a scandal could he admitted in justification — I mean of what the law terms a scandal — I would have matters all my own way. I would institute a suit, forthwith, for his personal defamation of myself. He would be unable to prove the truth of his allegations. I could prove their falsity and their malicious intent by witnesses who, seeing me at all hours of every day, would have the best right to speak — I mean Burton's own clerk, Morrell, and the compositors of the printing office. In fact, I could prove the scandal almost by acclamation. I should obtain damages. But, on the other hand, I have never been scrupulous in regard to what I have said of him. I have always told him to Ms face, and everybody else, that I looked upon him as a blackguard and a villain. This is notorious. Ho would meet me with a cross action. The truth of the allegation — which I could [as] easily prove as he would find it difficult to prove the truth of his own respecting me — would not avail me. The law will not admit, as justification of my calling Billy Burton a scoundrel, that Billy Burton is really such. AVhat then can I do ? If I sue, he sues : you see how it is.
